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Company.

r sHE author of this new novel is
I iranK enougn to ten nor real
-* name on the blurb as well as

on the cloth cover. There are persons
who. if they had written it, would!
never have confessed the truth, and
their ttrief would be intense if they
were found out In spite of anonymity
assumed to be provided by a pen
name.
Are we wrong, then, in presuming;,

that Mrs. Lutz is rather proud of her
fifteenth novel? Indeed not, and we,

feci sure that she had a perfectly
Hpiena.d time writing: it. mat i« one

of the joys of authorship \that no

amount of harsh misunderstanding
can take away. And we feel sure that
this author, given her choice, would I
rather be herself than. say. Princess
Anastasia of Greece.

There are thirty-four chapters and
m 300 pages of this book. One might

grind it through the mill en f/ro- ae,
and let It go at that, but it would
hardly be fair to devote scarce a min-
ute to a work that took to write, at
a guess, thirty-four days. Resides, the
fiction is negatively Unusual. We fail
to find any tryst in it at one reading,
but It may be there. If we had time
we should read the book again to find
out.

Perhaps we shall some day. As a

consequence of writing the truth as

we see it about this latest novel by
this author we may find ourselves
with plenty of time to nick up all the
loose ends, of" which this book is fuller
than any work of Sterne or Smollett.
We shall discover then if Patricia's
mother and sister were really her
mother and sister or horrid pretences:
we may find out if Daniel Merrill, her
fathlr, who loved her well enough to
t oll her Dottv aMimllo rrnt

safe frorr. his business trip* to South
America. We may learn how much
Patricia paid for her ticket to New
York when she tan away from her
loveless home in the "middle West."
and after paying for her first meal
awoke to the cold fact that she had
but a silver quarter and a dime rollinground in the void of her purse,
and we may also learn why Calvin
Treeves. a multi-millionaire, always
spoke, in 120 point even when he
wasn't intending to be especially emphatic.
PeruRpp tr is better to be content to

know with certain knowledge that
Patty finally acknowledged her acquaintancewith John Treeves, the
multi-millionaire's minister nephew.
It took great strength of character to
do so after hearing of his interview
with God on a mountain, but we think
she must have admitted it. because
Mrs. T,utz almost tells us on page 350
that ihe pair are going to marry.

nut wnat am tne lawyer's rierK
want of Patty when he travelled all
the way from the middle West to
North Carolina, arriving on one train
and leaving on the next without seeingher? At one moment we thought
he took the journey in order to advise
that sweet girl of an inheritance and
the next that he was going to arrest
her. But he faded out; he faded out
like the book itself.

The Dial endows
writer annually

T\V(> THOUSAND DOLLARS
will be paid January 1, 1922.

A and annually thereafter by
the fHal magazine to a young Ameri-
can writer. This is intended to ac-
knowledge, at least in a small way.
the service to letters of one of those
who have had contributions published
the preceding year. The money is not
a prize and the givers are not startinga competition: nor are there any
special terms or conditions. The edi-
tors of The Dial feel that while many
American writers make handsome liv-
ings through their work, others of a

more intellectual and therefore less
leadily apprehended talent cannot ap-jpeal to so large audiences. They are
thus compelled to spend some of the
best years of their lives without recog-
nition and without the means to leave
'hem free to work at their art. The
111.if.\lit* M/«iiif(i no[»PH earn year 10
set one yoiuiK American writer free
tor twelve months so that he may
have the only freedom which countsthefreedom to do what lie wants most
to do. The stim of $2,000 is intended
to represent the equivalent of a year's
leisure. No restriction will he put
upon the recipient, however, and he
or she will tie free to spend the money
in any way.

|Book Exchange
k /
HIGHEST CASH rtlirnH PAin FOR

complete libraries and small lots of book*.
Rncyclopirilla Rrltannlea. II edition. Rook
of Knowledge and sets of standard author*
particularly wanted, (.'all* made anywhera.
TIC'MS * RR"N. INC.. 14 Harclay St.. N. T.
Phuna aotis Cortlandt

ROOKR.Over 1.000,000 In stock. All subject*.Second hand and New on Approval.
Hare Rooks and Set* of Author*. Catalngu*<U free. Commissions executed. fOTLn,
121 Charing Cross (toad. London. England
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"The Crescent Moon," "Tl

Frank Swinnerfon: "A Story of iinn

Chicngn Tribune: "A haunting novel,
marked by the authentic accent of

l.eringlnn llrrnhl: "Marked bv «ini
the remarkable aurencs* aud atrcngt

M.OU. Hrrtt Young * rwrel* can be bo
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SCARAMOUCHE. By Rafael Sabattnl.ll
Boston: Houghton. Mifflin Company. M

Reviewed by JOSEPH GOULD.
THE French Revolution was one

of the most dramatic affairs in
the history of mankind. It is

a perfect gold mine for romancers who

seek a setting for a thrilling plot.
For this reason the period has. been
used and abused by many writers.
Rafael Habatini, however, has equalled
most of his predecessors in ability to
tell a story and to Intururet tht period.
The hero. Andre Louis Moreau, was

reputed to be the son of his protector,
Wuinton de Kercadiren, Lord of Gavrillacin Brittany. The author says of
him: "He was born with a gift of
laughter and a sense that the world
was rnad. And that vvap all hts patrimony."He was a member of the Literaryofiamber of Kennes. Here the
KUiellectual youth of France met to
discuss the new philosophies which
were permeating social life. Andre
was not'very popular In this group of
theorists, for his sharp tongue had a

gift for puncturing idealistic bubbles.
Above all other things he prided himselforf" his air of philosophic detachment.
A mere trifle changed the entire

"tivroni r\f u i« i fo a nfasant named

Mabey was shot for poaching by a

g;uyiekeeper of the Marquis de la Tour
d'Azyr. His frj&id, 1'hllippe de VII-
morin, a divinity student of Rennes,
remonstrated with the Marquis. He
used some heated expressions. The!
Marquis challenged him to a duel and
deliberately killed him, "because he'
had a dangerous gift of eloquence."
This little incident made Andre dedl-
cate himself to vengeance. He de-
t ided that the supreme revenge would
be to make himself the mouthpiece of
his friend's sentiments. At Rennes
he made a speech which inflamed the
populace. He was sent as a delegate
t<> Vantes T'nder the name of Omnes
Omnibus he made a speech which resultedin a powerful protest from '.he1
citizens. As a consequence he became
a hunted fugitive.

Fate offered him a safe hiding. II
became a member of a company o.

strolling players who were trying to
revive the Italian drama of improvisation.He made scenarios for them
which brought the company further
along. He found that he had a genius
for acting and prayed the appropriate
part of 8oaramouche, the swindling
intriguer who set the world by the
ears. The new life appealed to him
tremendously. He forgot for a time
his dreams of vengeance. He becnme
the betrothed of Ollmene Binet. the
daughter of the manager of the company.-v

The Marquis again crossed Andre
Louis's path. He was known as the
suitor of Aline de Kercadiren, and
Andre hoped to save Aline from a
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ed on duels
loveless marriage to him Meanwhile
the Marquis seduced Cllmene, and in
jrder to avenge himself «ndre started
y riot when the company played at

«l lt">. J 11 lilt: UUlilUOiV" X-MIIV*. IIIVM

to kill him ancl Andre shot him in
self-defence. Again ho was a fugitive
from Justice.
The next position which Andre obtainedwas that of assistant to iiers

.1 , f ,<

Jr
Kafael

trand Armis, the fencing master. He
throw himself into the art of fencing
with his customary energy and enthusiasm.His powers of theorizing
soon made him surpass his master.
When Bertrand de Armis was killed
in a riot he became head of the fencingacademy.
One day Le Chapellier. a Ureton.

called upon him, accompanied by
Danton. They wished to hir< his
sword to protect bourgeois members
of the Assembly who were being challengedto duels by the nobles. He

the week
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refused the offer. However, he ac|eepted a seat In that body when he
realized that it would give him a

chance to settle accounts with the
Marquis de la Tour d'Azyr. When
the inevitable duel came he had the
satisfaction of causing hie enemy to
taste the bitterness of death, but he
only wounded him.
His course had estranged hirn from

his godfather and he threw himself
into the duties of legislation, but they
were not congenial When Paris rose

v ...

Sabatini.
in its wrath his influence provided the
means of escape for the fair Aline,
and he was forced also to save Madams
uc riuuK<iO(n t*nu MUII.IH'UI iti iwu:

d'Azyr, whim he discoveted to be his
parents. His mother had hidden the
fact of his birth so that even the
Marquis was Ignorant < t it, and the
Marquis realized the poetic justice of
his unknown son having been the
^hief obstacle in his path. Needless
to say, Andre Louis wins Aline and
carries her away from the dangers of
revolution. In fine, this book reveals
the interesting fact tha* Bolshevism
existed long before the bi? th of Lenine.

E. Phillips Opponheim. who writes
three novels a year and a few short
storks as well. Is aMe to do enough
work eaeh morning to permit of his
getting out on the golf links a good
rnanv afternoons, but no doubt be
takes his plot along with him and
misses an occasional short putt on
that account. Having recently finished"The Profiteers," which has
just been published. Mr. < >ppenheim
has been enjoying a holiday on the
Riviera. Next year he hopes to spend
ms spring vacation in inc i mieu

States.

The Lone Wolf
gets the letters

RED MASQUERADE. R.v Louis Joseph
Vance. Doubleday, Page # Co.
THE author of this story. which

is as frankly lurid in its telling
as the red and black picture on

the cover (a wolf's head with sharp
teeth about to bite into a man s bony
claw which is reaching out for the
head of a pretty young woman), lives
In Westport, Conn. That is a mild
and mildewed village on Long Island
Sound famous for its artist colony
and its peaceful, not to call It sleepy,
atmosphere, and It ought to l>o a prime
question with psychologists how a
-uiifiwiiui aumor or winners. «ucn as

/^ouIh Joseph Vanco. can keep tip the
melodramatic pace there. Knvironment
surely counts for nothing or we might
expect to nee him turn over a I'aul
and Virginia leaf or welter in pastoral
poetry.

Rut no, in this latest of the l,one
Wolf series we have again the radiantlybeautiful Kii|slan adventuress with
Widen bronae hair and svelte young
eody, we have lier ex-husts»nd. f'rlnre
Victor, as bad as they existed In the
now extinct DemidofT regime, and we
have the l^one Wolf who does wondrousthings «including several that
interest Scotland Yard) twlxt a smile
and a pshaw, like the supercrlnilnal
that he le. and from this group of
three nre projected events that would
destroy all of thorn were It not for
the Lone Wolf's mastery of things.
Can evil come out of peaceful Wontport?Apparently It can.
How the Cone Wolf bought at auc\lion In London an imitation Corot, how

I ho found between two In.vera of canvanletters compromising the princess,
how she wont to his rooms, in dis«
gulse. to regain posse «lon of these
letters and found that her nad husbandhad gone there before her Is the
way this blood curdling romance starts
If there Is some Incongruity in the
sequence of event*, If things are not
always plausible, If the gold bronzed
haired lady seems at times no hctter
than she should tie we are none the
less carried along by the story. We
mutter "Pish! stuff and nonsense!" as
we rend, but we do continue to rend.
Why? Well, one reason is that the

j book w is wrtttch In West port.

.JUNE 5, 1921.
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By EDWARD ANTHONY
Tomeville Anthology.

A CONTEST.
"Ten poets send me versessairi Louise

Or is it twentyt (I've forgotten
which.)

J m rf nil thfM** F'*> tin vi7A- n <.m t in n .9 >i It <l&*

Making it difficult for me to hitch
My cart to any one of you. The lines

you /tent
Last week were sprightly but no betterthan

The ones I got from Hills and Scott and
Trent.

/The quality's the same. I therefore
plan

.4 test of quantity. Each man his quills
Shah keep propelling for o fortnight.

He
Whose verse the largest stack of papa

fills
Shall have nip hand \n. marriage."

Woe is met
Writing a dozen poems every minute,
A free verse poet uon. I wasn't in it.

"The Bride's Book Shower" is tlx
title of an interesting article by Maj

I I. »>,. l,in. finer

Housrkecpinp. "If people can gim
linen showers and showers of kitchenware,"writes Mrs. Becker, "why not ;

book shower?"
Why not, indeed?
Mrs. Becker suggests a list of bopk?

on all "phases of housewifery thai
would be suitable for this purpose.
By the way. what is the exact meaningof the word "shower" as applied tt

these functions? Are the gifts aetuulh
showered on the bride? Our mal<
curiosity is getting the better of us am

we'd like to know. If the presents an

heaved at the bride we look for head
lines like this beforp long:

BRIDE. HIT BY
ENOYCLOI'/ED IA.
SERIOUSLY INJURED

ACCIDENT HALTS
BOOK SHOWER

Jilted Suitor
Suspected.
. .

FACTS FOR TWO.
"I heard to-day," writes M. H., ou

most diligent contrib, "of a girl who 1
going to e married in Jtuie, whos
friend* are horrified because her flanc
gave her the Century Dictionary "in
stead of an engagement ring."

Horrified? Maybe she needed it
*

Which remind* us of the Gilbcr
hero who. to quote haphazardly, ha
grammar and learning for two.

SOXXETS OF A BOOK REV1EWEI
VIT.

Tell me, O traveller, where have yo
beent

What is the land yon write about to
dat/T

What ieland paradieef What fair de
mesnef

TV'fcat tropical ICIyeium far awayf
Whatc'er it be, trrite on.' Write on.

bey.'
Tell mi#- nlntet the noee-rin not oil I

and all
Who promenade the foreat* bare of left

(Shou-iny that stylea are universal)
CM

To mintl the natural beauties, stream
and hills

That shame the Occident And tell o
beasts

That must have chased you and pro
vided thrills.

Tell of the tribal dances and th
priests.

Tell all, in fact: I am not one to say,
"Tut ' .laic it in the movies t'other day.'

. . .

SETON'8 SIX POINTS.
Can you.
1. Sep as a hawk sees?
2. Hear as an owl hears?
3. Feel as a blind man feels?
4. Smell as a dop smells?
5. Taste as a French cook tastes?
1. And are you otiick and supple a

a cat?
If you can answer a truthful yes t

these finest ions you are very mucl
alive, says Ernest Thompson Seton.

If, in addition, you can crack nut
with your teeth, chin the bar fort;
iimes ;ina digest Amy wwi'im poeir:
you are superanlmated, not to say co

piously vivified.

IMPORTANT ANNOIWCKMKXT
Another hatch of poems by Ferdi

uund K. Flick. Head Clerk of Buckel'i
Bookshop. will shortly appeur in thii
'department. The first three poems o
Ills hook "Mother Nature" were ho en

thuslastieally received by our readeri
that we are paying Mr. Flick an un

precedented »um for the right to pub
llsh the balance.

ANYBODY KNOW ANY OTUKUK'
At last we have won an argument

In th" course of one of those poetrj
discussions Bill made the point tha
a bard desiring to achieve a sombrt
'Mini rtium uu fin 'iriifi unin iim

Iambic pentameter. BID. of course
'ritcd Mray'* KIorv as the Iwst examph
of hi* protw>*Ulon. Wo agreed wltl
him on thl*. hut added that any metn
oouM bo adapted to any mood.
"That being fho rase," piped BI1

with no littlp assurance iho'« a con
fidont llttlo cu**>, "nnmo one famoui
lino of rollicking vor*o written lr
Iambic pentameter." Me had it* cor
nored for a while, but wo socgi flooret
him with Chesterton's "T think I wll
not bang myself t(T-day." John Uodfrej
Base's (wo believe it I* hi*) "Mod ble*i
the man who flrwt Invented *leep!" an«

Bert Williams'* "I may lie crazy, but
ain't no fool."
Only modesty prevented u* from re

frrrlng to our ow#i Immortal "Bon
nets of a Book Tieviewer "

THE Jot'HNALOF^CAHIjO KNIOHT
FREE T.A Nf'E

\loitdav. The morning mail: Si\t' .i

letters of congratulation on my rhynmi

k Factory
ads. for Bucket's Bookshop, a letter
from the Uplift Publishing Comply
teliUig me that they are considering
my proposal for a three volume story
«'i my aurcto.^ ii.i nil uu\ rn imiik iiitt.ii,

and a letter from my friend Jimmy
Jenks telling mo that if I don't write
apocm around that item in The Mining
«ii(l Scientific Press tolling of the discoveryof Hootchspar, a^t alcoholic
rook, he'll never send mo another idea.
Tuesday. In an inspired moment 1

write the Hootchspar ditty. Here it is:

BACCHANAL.
/ met <t man the othnr day.

hit king <t piece of rock.
Sttitl I, "What are pott, doing, pray?

i'ou puzzle inn, old sock."
lit licked that rock unfit [ thought

It soon tcould melted be,
Then whispered, "llush! I map be

caught:
This rock j« boom, *" i

Anil when he'd finished u:iIh that stone
He took another piece,

! And, as a puppy licks a hone,
' He licked without surcease,
I Anil shouted, "Merry days ahead!"

And handed me a chunk.
And slapped me on the hack and said,

"Let's you and I get drunk!"

Upon his back Ific had a sack
Of rocks of every sort,

And some were Scotch and some were
gin,

.4nd some were beer anil port.
"Hurray!" he cried, "for nature's gift!

While other mortals weep
, Who have no means of getting spiffed,

We'll rock ourselves to sleep!"
At last Sheridan's "Let the Toast.

1 I'ass," Burns's "John Barleycorn."
Moore's "Fill the rfumper Fair" and
1 lovey's "Stein Sons" have some real
competition

Wednesday. Comes a chec k from the
erhti.i- at Mtrth for hrlllinnt siillv nf

mine. You sop, tlie other day I took
Belinda to see her first ball game at the
Polo Grounds. Pointing to the screenIing in front of the press box, she

'asked, "What Is that for, Carlo?"
"Naturally," I replied, with no little
insouciance, "the purpose of that screen
is to keep the flies out."
No wonder Mirth sent me $1.55.
Thursday, Friday and Saturday.

Hard at work finishing the ads. for

H
Buckel's Bookshop.

e __________

'* Although it is no secret that Robert
" Orr Chipperfield, the mystery story

writer, is the same-person as Isabel
Ustrandor. there an still those who
are unaware of the fact. Recently a

,t reader of Chipperfield's books went
I into a bookstore asking for something

"just as good." "How about this?"
asked the bookseller, offering Miss Ositrander's latest novel, "How Many
Cards?" "What? Read a book by a
woman?'' cried the customer. "1 should
say not!"

-| \ 192 The Ne:
1 \ Elsie, alone, sat listenin
» hotel, an odd stillness arou

/ arrive in a few moments. If
i South America, had been wa

* If among them there had be
f ( the Spanish stamp? . Nini

I reverse of what she had i
i nudge: The next corner! .

e | / She was not fo escape it. T
\ watch it. Even now her oy
I were on the door into the In

^ j give her the first sight of R

Undoubtedly One of
Novels c

; The Nex
By KAIL

Author of "AGAfX
The New York Sun *aya:

" 'The J
mance of four countries. Tho seen
in many cases live, and in all cam
Next Corner' has interest, power n

The New York Time* say*: "Th
j opportunity for many varied a nd c

Kate Jordan has made admirahh
and colorful. The long
tent ion throughout, contains man)
one of carefully built situations, tv
and important."

The New York Tribune *ay»: "The
novel 'Against the Winds' is recal
is the same strength of emotional
7.ation. Die same variety of inter
The Next Corner' stands out as a
ecstatic sweep of its style, its wi
conceived plot."

11 I he I\ew York Mcraici say*: lien

> last hy an author who knows hov
s of her story in her own hands. .

higher rank in the matter of *«

» afford to study the narrative excel

y 52.00 at anj

, LITTLE, BROWN & COMI
;!
,
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Of WILL IRWIN S rema

"THE NE3
' Dr. FRANK CRANE says: "Unreserv

world right now for every man and
J the President and the Senate.

If I had a million dollars I would see
lator in the United States owned thii
every public school. For. like you.
lous. But this hook staggers my imn
ardly subterfuge of my intellect, it gri
If you buy no other book, and read
Next War.1 by Will Irwin."

$1.50. Order through
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 68
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THE TALE of a. ORO WN-UP PETER PAN

The Kingdom Round the
Corner

The story of Tabs, who awoke one
day to find the kingdom of his
dreams slipping from him

by Coningsby Dawson
a great-hearted writer, who gives
you a peep into the very souls of
the wonderful characters in thU
great story.

Illustrated by W. D. Stcvow
Ac ill book (Cocas. $2.00
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